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TO THE EMBODIED MILITIA.   
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Fellow Citizens and Soldiers: The General commanding in chief would not do justice to the noble 
ardor that has animated you in the hour of danger, he would not do justice to his own feeling, if he suffered 
the example you have shown to pass without public notice. Inhabitants of an opulent and commercial town, 
you have, by a spontaneous effort, shaken off the habits which are created by wealth, and shown that you are 
resolved to deserve the blessings of fortune by bravely defending them. Long strangers to the perils of war, you 
have embodied yourselves to face them with the cool countenance of veterans; and with motives of disunion 
that might operate on weak minds, you have forgotten the difference of language and the prejudices of 
national pride, and united with a cordiality that does honor to your understandings as well as your patriotism. 
Natives of the United States! They are the oppressors of your infant political existence with whom you 
contend; they are the men your fathers conquered whom you are to oppose. Descendents of Frenchmen! 
Natives of France! they are the English, the hereditary, the eternal enemies of your ancient country, the 
invaders of that you have adopted, who are your foes. Spaniards! remember the conduct of your allies at St. 
Sebastians, and recently at Pensacola, and rejoice that you have an opportunity of avenging the brutal 
injuries inflicted by men who dishonor the human race.  

 
Fellow-citizens, of every description, remember for what and against whom you contend. For all that can 
render life desirable for a country blessed with every gift of nature for property, for life for those dearer than 
either, your wives and children and for liberty, without which, country, life, property, are no longer worth 
possessing; as even the embraces of wives and children become a reproach to the wretch who would deprive 
them by his cowardice of those invaluable blessings. You are to contend for all this against an enemy whose 
continued effort is to deprive you of the least of these blessings; who avows a war of vengeance and desolation, 
carried on and marked by cruelty, lust, and horrors unknown to civilized nations.  

 
Citizens of Louisiana! the General commanding in chief rejoices to see the spirit that animates you, 

not only for your honor but for your safety; for whatever had been your conduct or wishes, his duty would have 
led, and will now lead him to confound the citizen unmindful of his rights with the enemy he ceased to oppose. 
Now, leading men who know their rights, who are determined to defend them, he salutes you, brave 
Louisianans, as brethren in arms, and has now a new motive to exert all his faculties, which shall be strained 
to the utmost in your defense. Continue with the energy you have begun, and he promises you not only safety, 
but victory over the insolent enemy who insulted you by an affected doubt of your attachment to the 
Constitution of your country.  

 
 
 

TO THE BATTALION OF UNIFORM COMPANIES. 
 
 When I first looked at you on the day of my arrival I was satisfied with your appearance, and every day’s 
inspection since has confirmed the opinion I then formed. Your numbers have increased with the increase of 
danger, and your ardor has augmented since it was know that your post would be one of peril and honor. This 
is the true love of country! You have added to it in an exact discipline, and a skill in evolutions rarely attained 
by veterans; the state of your corps does equal honor to the skill of the officers and the attention of the men. 
With such defenders our country has nothing to fear. Every thing I have said to the body of militia applies 
equally to you you have made the same sacrifices you have the same country to defend, the same motive for 
exertion but I should have been unjust had I not noticed, as it deserved, the excellence of your discipline and 
the martial appearance of your corps.  

 
 
 

TO THE MEN OF COLOR 
 
Soldiers! From the shores of Mobile I collected you to arms I invited you to share in the perils and to divide the 
glory of your white countrymen. I expected much from you, for I was not uninformed of those qualities which 
must render you so formidable to an invading foe. I knew that you could endure hunger and thirst and all the 
hardships of war. I know that you loved the land of your nativity, and that, like ourselves, you had to defend 
all that is most dear to man. But you surpass my hopes. I have found in you, united to these qualities, that 
noble enthusiasm which impels to great deeds.  
 
Soldiers! The President of the United States shall be informed of your conduct on the present occasion, and the 
voice of the Representatives of the American nation shall applaud your valor, and your General now praises 
your ardor. The enemy is near. His sails cover the lakes. But the brave are united; and if he finds us 
contending among ourselves, it will be for the prize of valor, and fame its noblest reward. 
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